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He'S VERY WITHDRAWN , WITH I 

NO EXPRESSION IN either face 

OR VOICE. SETTING A RESPONSE 
IS OFTEN DIFFICULT- 





HIS RESPONSES TO THE BOBSCHACF 
SLOT TESTS WERE SURPRISINSLY 
6RI6HT AND POSITIVE AND 
HEALTHY. T REALLY THINK HE 
MI6MT gE 6ETTIN6 SETTER 






THE ABYSS GAZES ALSO 


i 


HIS FULL NAME IS WALTER 
JOSEPH ROVACS, BORN 134-0. 
MOTHER'S NAME: SYLVIA TOANKIA 
KOVACS, FORMERLY SYLVIA 
(SLICK. HIS FATHER'S 
NAME IS UNKNOWN. 




THE POLICE HAVE BEATEN ON 
HIM PRETTY BADLY. DURIN6 THE 
POLICE STRIKE OF '77 HE MADE 

several inflammatory anti- 
cop STATEMENTS, And THEY'VE 
NEVER FORSOTTEN . 















OOAH 




M-MOM? 


Y A,r'M 
r SORRV. r, 
T, X TW0U5HT 
ME WA5 
HURTING 
YOU. X 
s. TMOU6MT 




















r suRee\At\$. he'e 
<£0NNA PI* U£ UP 
WITH HER, AIN'T 
THAT RI&lUT, 
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(PS2. SPECIAL ORDERFOR DRESS 
IN MEW DR. MANHATTAN SPIN' 
OF F FABRIC. VISCOUS FLUIDS 
BETWEEN TWO LAYERS LATE*,' 
HEAT AMD PRESSURE SENSITIVE. 


"CUSTOMER Y0UN6 SIRL, ITALIAN 
NAME. NEVER COLLECTED ORDER. 
SAID DRESS LOOKED USLV. 






o ^ 1 K^ll KJ t-vlll 

1 WOMAN WHO'D ORDERED 
ePEOlAL DRESS- 

_ 11 i 



WOMAN KILLE 
WHILE NEIGHG 


LOOK ON B¥ 



/Wn 

I/ml 


" I'M SURE THAT WAS 
THE WOM/SN'S NAME. 





n? 


“raped, tobtubed. killed, here 

IN NEW YORK. OUTSIDE HER 
OWN APARTMENT BUILDINS ■ 


D] 


, "ALMOST FORTY NEI6HS0RS 
K HEARD SCREAMS. NOBODY DID 
■'/, ANVTHIN&. NOgODY CALLED 
COPS. SOME OP THEM EVEN 
IL WATCHED. DO YOU UNDERSTAND? 














FROM THE NOTES OF OR. MALCOLM 
LONS, OCTOBER T-ETH, IRES'. 


OF COURSE, WHAT \NE HAVE 
HERE IS A CLASSIC CASE OF 

misdirected acsression . 



1 

K OVACS HATED HIS MOTHER ■ 
AFTER HER DEATH, HE NEEDED 
SOMEWHERE TO PUT THE 
AN6EE, AND SO HE CHOSE 
THE CRIMINAL FRATERNITY. 


THE FLIMSY 
STORY ABOUT 
KITTY 6EN0VE5E 
S OBVIOUSLY 
THERE TO 
TUSTIFY HIS 
SEHflVIORTO 
HIMSELF. 
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A e \ / WELL,LOOKIN6 AT 
OPPOSEP \/ YOUR THERE'S 
TO MR. 1 NO RECORP OF 


jAcoei anp semous violence 










"IN [Q6S, WORKED 
WITH NITE OWL 
BRINGING STREET 
GANGS UNDER 
CONTROL . TACKLED 
THE BIG FIGURE 
TOGETHER. SROU&HT 
DOWN UNDERBOSS 
T O&ETHER. GOOD 
TEAM. 


1 UNTIL ME 
GOT SOFT 
LIKE rest: 


UNTIL ME 
QUIT." 





Ham 


"NO MATTER WHO 
ORDERS HIM TO LOOK 
THE OTHER WAY . 


"WE DO NOT DO THIS 
THING BECAUSE IT IS 
PERMITTED. WE DO IT 
BECAUSE WE HAVE TO. 















BUT HE NEVER SAYS WHAT IT IS 
THAT COMPELS HIM. IT'S NOT HIS 
CHILD HOOP, HIS MOTHER OR 
KITTY 6EN0VEEE. THOSE THIN6S 
JUST MADE HIM OVER-REACT TO 
THE INJUSTICE IN THE WORLD • 


N 


I F ONLY X COULD 
CONVINCE HIM THAT 
LIFE ISN'T LUKE 
THAT. THE WORLP 
ISN'T LINE THAT. 


If IT'S AS IF CONTINUAL CONTACT 
WITH SOCIETY'S 6RW ELEMENTS 
I HAS SHAPED HIM INTO SOME- 
' THINS GRIMMER ,60METH\N6 
EVEN WORSE 


they're 

NOT WHAT 
SENT HIM 
OVER ITS 
EDSE. 



SO A/AS THE FRONT PA6E 
RUSSIAN TANNS WAVE 
ENTERED PAKISTAN 


SEVENTH AVENUE, SOMEONE 
HAD SPRAYED SILHOUETTE 
FI6URES ONTO THE WALL. IT 
REMINDED ME OF THE 
PEOPLE DISINTESRATEP AT 
HIROSHIMA i LEAVIN6 ONLY 
THEIR INDELIBLE SHADOWS . 




AT HOME, OLORIA SEEMED 
ANXIOUS TO SWEETEN TWIN6S | 
AFTER VESTEEDAV AND TOLD 
ME SHE'D INVITED RANDY ( 
DIANA TO DINNER TOMORROW. 


MED 
WIN6S I 
TOLD I 
/ And ■ 
/ROW. ■ 


WAS TOO exhausted 
TO TAKE IN All the 
DETAILS AND SU66ESTED 
AN EARLY NI6HT. 



FROM TUB NOTES OP DR. MALCOLM 
OONb. O CTO. EBB 2&TP,lR&5': 










.375 


KIDNAP 


CASE . 
PERHAPS 
V OU 

rem EMBER 


6LAIRE ROCHE. S IX YEARS 
OLD. KIDNAPPERS BELIEVED 
SHE WAS CONNECTED TO 
ROCHE CHEMICAL 
FORTUNE. 


STUPID MISTAKE. 
FATHER WAS BUS 
DRIVER. NO MONEY 
AT ALL . . 






"ATTACK DOSS. TWO GERMAN 
SHEPHERDS, FlSHTINS OVER 
KNOB OF BONE. DIDN'T SEEM 
INTERESTED IN ME. 


“ DECIDED NOT TO USE 
REAR ENTRANCE ANYWAY. 











































LOOK.,, LOOK, T 1 YOU THINK I'M 
r /two W WHAT I 60 N\£TMISI 6 TO_ 


YOU THINK. 



















"STOOD IN FIRELIGHT .SWELTERING. 
8LOOPSTAIM ON CHEST LIKE MAP 
OF VIOLENT NEW CONTINENT- 


" FELT CLEANSED. FELT DARK 
PLANET TURN UNDER AAV FEET 

and knew wh at cats know 

THAT AAAKES TWEAA STREAM 
LIKE EA8IES IM NIGHT. 




DOES THAT 
ANSWER YOUR 
QUESTIONS. 
L DOCTOR? 


(r 






" i - 

i \ ■ 












FROM THE N0TE6 OF PR. MALCOLM 
LOSlb. OCTOBER 23 TH, ^ 05 "; 


WALKED HOME 
ALONG 40TH STREE T. 
A SLACK MAM 
TRIED TO SELL ME 
A ROLE* WATCH . 
WHEN X KEPT 
WALK(MG WE 







'W-. wxxi 




V / - / 

Y \ 1 

/ / ' 





j] 


IT SAYS THAT AMV DEAD 
I FAMILY MEMBERS SHOULD BE 
WRAPPED IM PLASTIC GARBAGE 
SACKS AND PLACED OUTSIDE 
FOR COLLECTION] . 


ON 7TH AVENUE, THE 
g HIROSHIMA LOVERS WERE STILL 
TRYING INADEQUATELY TO 
CONSOLE ONE ANOTHER . 



r TODAY > 
HE TOLD 
ME ABOUT A 
(GIRL WHO GOT 
KIDNAPPED. 


LOOK, MAYBE 
THIS ISN'T SUCH 
A GOOD IDEA 
RIGHT NOW... 







DIANA REMEMBERED THAT 
THEIR EAgyeiTTER HAD TO 
BE HOME EARLY AND THEY 
LEFT 600N AFTER DINNER . 


GLORIA WENT 
INTO THE BEDROOM 
I FOLLOWED HER. 
£HE WALKED OUT 
AOAIN , INTO 
THE HALL. 


WHV DO WE AR6UE? LIFE'£ 60 
FRA6ILE, A f?UCCE55FUL V|RU£ 
0LIN6IN6 TO A 6PECK OF MUP, 
6U6PENDED IN ENDLEE5 NOTHIN^. 



y° gsr& 

NEVT WEEK, X COULQ BE 
PUTTING* HER INTO A 
GARBAGE $A0K,PLA0IN6 HER 
OUTRIDE FOR COLLECTION . 











Form 2-18 



tom 


- ■ _ 


1 Name ""' 


!.;•;■ -. ... 


l££& 


u&$ 


tkansieiti 

Address 


§m/§( 




3/21/40 


Mothers name 


, CLICK) 1 


Unknown 


ik m 


Unknown ’ : — I r .,-r thu mb PH' N Li 

Fathers n ame. ■ I left t humb P RI ]j — L— — ■ 1 

of 

an anonymous tip. arrest. Offi at point 

— ■rrjzzzz . u 

hospital with aas _powered grappling gam ing (10/22/85) ■ 

blank range with a g list as of this ^ discove red m 

still on the hospital s cri ^ ^ of Edgar Jaco less than 

VJhen the house was ev ^ ^ ^ Aer we apon w ^ ^ , fc 

the kitchen, shot throng were ^ finge rprints ^ this lack 

1 two feet away, and a ™ was wearing the murder of J*f*> 

be reared that since ^though Kovacs has fl his location 

prints is hardly iolen ce aga inst other ^ ble . Curiously, 

g Jen his previous history ^ conc lusions ^ rf 

in the murder house * £ ^ orders rf want*! multiple 

Kovacs has not **£ * * the of 1977, i^-tely 

GEBMD *«**« GBlCE p ' two years later m the 

rapist HAOTEY CHAKLE Act into law. were as follows- 

i 

U£r> « t »* £«*. 

>— ,a sr“ * 

and eccentric to ^ fro m Jacobi s se 




WALTER 



New York State Psychiatric Hospital 

West Branch 


EARLY HISTORY: A SUMMARY: 

Sylvia Kovacs came to New York from Ohio in the a I?ds 
with her husband, Peter Joseph Kovacs, whom she forced ^ ^”7 
mutual accusations of adultery and mental cruelty. ^er the div 
she had no further contact with her former husband, and for the next 
three years, she lived in a number of low-rent apartments , ^ottwlone 
and with a number of male acquaintances 


and with a number of male acquaintance. ‘ , uncertain, 

but°it r seems^likely^that^her las^semi^permanent relationship°waStWith 

the true father of W 
baby was born. Mrs. 
any details concerni 
Sicne shortly after 
arrest on charges of 
tional cost of keepi 
f actor^wer^the'caus^of'th^resentment^and^cruelty^wh'ich Sy lvia Kovacs 


L _ pcL lllct 11C XI <- r- 

Ihe true"f*ather of* Walter Kovacs, who left her two months before the 
baby ^as b^rn Mrs. Kovacs was either unable or unwil 

any details concerning him other thanto^naj. «« 

Sicne shortly after the birth of n 
arrest on charges of prostitution, 


any details concerning nim otnei first 


showed to her son as he grew older. . , • rare after vi- 

In the July of 1951, the boy was admitted into care atter 


V cav- o ICluaca ■ 

him "to attack the boys, so it mus ^ be ?^ s ™ e ^ h ^ r ^ m 3 ttnces 

to the worst excesses of a prostitutes li Y ^ Lilliaft char i t on 
Sir^P^i^ld^in ^ rsey J-^e rained until 1956, 

ss it S.TSMT, as S 3 “ ! rb* 

his mother’s negative influence, Kovacs di * and re ligious ed- 

excellina particularly in the fields of literature f^^eiigi 

uscatio^as well as possessing an impressive skiUin_the^reas^ v. 

gymnastics and amateur boxing. While quiet and f 

shy, especially with women, Kovacs was capable I \ :k nW 

of long and well-reasoned conversations with hi 
classmates and instructors, and struck most peo 
as a serious but likeable child who was merely 

aside, it is clear that his loathm 1 
of his mother remained undiminished. Shortly 
before Kovacs left the Charlton home m 1956, 
news was received that his mother, who had never 
made any attempt to contact her child and who ha 
continued to become further involved in the wort 
of small-time vice, had been murdered. Her body 
had been found in a back alleyway in the South 
Bronx, the cause of death being the forced mg ^ 
estion of Drano .cleaning fluid. A man named George 
Paterson, Mrs. jfbvacs’ pimp, was later charged 


caused 


Uni 









th^home^^takr ™^ ^ 'Good W ' aS broke " to Walter 

industry, SiX ' 

Ws e ^ n -^aini n ; n a 

dual^ff^uL 


srs3®sf.® 5i£T«r"^« 
rr^s^as rrt&sSrt^s zsr -*** 

* - , -“ *• -^5 s;« 2 =i^ 


M> 

VJTTT Charlton 
(M) Home 



by Walter Kovacs 

My Parents 

. ,.. - — •;«: r- : ' r:.:i: ”■ 

but that's okay, aUhough uou u e tad to leave our house when I wasn't even 

ir - ..-. -<* -> — • ■ — - - “ 

- : , - — -> - £-«•;,*■” « - — «“ 

name W3S C ri:;;r d :ls:r;rMs second name although how can you live with 

:::::: t , f you ^t ^ -» ^ » a ^ ;; -;-;; ays getting int0 

My mom told me she threw my 3 he liked president Truman and she didn't. I 

political arguments with her because^ ^ ^ Truman . because he lihed him 

think perhaps my dad was some during the war when I was growing 

so much. M ost probably he was ou t o h o y ^ ^ ^ fight for his 

up 0 n some sort of mission. fighting the Nazis an d he. with 

God" now and that's how come he never ^edjo find^me^ ^ ^ ^ dropped the 

I like President Truman, the way because if he hadn't of, then therej 

atom bomb on ^Tere was and more people would of been killed 7 

7tlk itTas a good thing to drop the atomic bomb on Japan. / 

That is all 1 have to say about my parents. 


y? 

r^7 Charlton 
'■Mi Home 


DREAM, 5/27/63 



raw dou 9 h - and my momloLlnl rZguy^thT ^ ^ ^ 

° f Hen throat. He g ot his whole hi :; her molhl t f T * ” "* 

whole arm down her throat He tela * d th " U Was llke he had his 

-e House was all dlllt 3 T°" ” 1 "" "* " «" "» b “* 

to find mom. I was walking down this sort of hll ^ S ° 1 ^ baCk 

looked like my mom and this guy dancing old fastH 1 ^ ^ ^ ^ * S3W What 
the room, and they didn't have any clothes on theT 9 ^ ° ther ° f 

1lke 3 h0rse in a Pantomine with two guys in a sul 1! T ^ Cl0PP1 '" 9 
they weren't dancinq at all the, ' When tbey 90t near er, I saw 

the face and chest and stomach. They^idnThleT^f 1 " ^ Siam6Se tWinS ’ joined a t 
ears, two on either side of the head facino ^ aCe ’ ^ C ° Uld ° nly See their 

growing into each other as we! 1 ^ ^ ^ "" 

of dancing sideways towards me down the dark hall liL 695 ^ ^ ^ 

tapping 'em up, wrapped around their feet, and 1 1 ' ^ ^ SOmethin 9 

and underwear and stuff. They were cominn t e own and I saw it was trousers 

feelings when I woke up. cly t T *’ ^ ““ 1 W ° ke ^ 1 bad 

opset me, physically. I couldn't help ii. H 1 ^ dream U sort of 

£e -H ; ?3d just talking about it." 



^ on > the desk of: 


Dr. Malcolm Li 


pn\\’ 

Is j C\ /wiV Jostpk krtka prmids 

( J > J ^ i t.r / / r» I A Lr/t ^ . 1. . / ’ / / f 


rf in* <- A ntuiArc oi 

nClwih achWbM /•/ ^ 

wifyt hit ft) tdctiffM yy l/t-CM. 
JtjylddMt dhaf ftfn ^ L 

f mdt/sfoMd Mod ofUeJpt 
dfto kaJt m Me. past shm 

KoZaii i/ufctiluA [/iejifcuift oc\ 

l/i MAtj U/tvLfj 'letup ncf 

UJlM Mi tut b po^flM- 

Vdtf MtdViUA) uoitu l(<vko 
'? Afi feSkm- UnU 

pdu)^/d (v / f; 




ALAN MOORE 

writer 


illustrator/letterer 

HIGGINS 

colorist 

VEIN 

editor 


art director 

JENETTE KAHN 

president/publisher 


vp-executive editor 

BOB ROZAKIS 

production manager 


mgr. editorial coord. 


mgr. editorial admin. 

PAUL LEVITZ 

executive vp 

JOE ORLANDO 

vp-creative director 

ED SHUKIN 

vp-circulation 


marketing director 


controller 



covers by 
DTe. 

story pages by 

TI-iPKid 

tag designed by 

Aivcar 



